




[Essay 7-3; on back “Lydia Howes Composition”:] 
The Beauties of Nature 

  Man is ever on the search in the pursuit of something, that will 
afford the mind pleasure in the contemplation of and a more ample field, 
cannot be found than to view the works of Nature.   Wherever we cast our 
eyes, we find something to excite our admiration: there is beauty in every 
thing that belongs to nature.   If we look over our heads, during the day, we 
behold the sun, shining resplendently, and under our feet we see the ground 
covered with flowers and plants, which seem to look to the sun, as one of 
their supporters, while during the evening, we see the heavens, bespangled 
with stars and in the midst the moon, shining brightly, and although the 
flowers and plants are not so beautiful as they are during the day, yet they 
seem not to forget that there is much benefit derived from the gentle dews 
that descend.   Art may in many cases improve the works of Nature; yet if all 
the powers of man be exerted in imitating her, he can in no case produce 
any thing that excells or equals Nature’s in beauty    Although man 
considers himself to be exhalted in the scale of being, but yet when in 
contemplation of he contemplates the Creator, and his works, he is lost in 
significancy and absorbed in wonder and astonishment, to view the beauty 
of his work, from all of which we derive some information and pleasure from 
either in [----]ing their construction, or the materials of which they are 
composed, even in the rocks and stones, of which we take so little notice, 
the mineralogists find much to interest them.   Perhaps to an ignorant mind, 
one that has not been accustomed to meditation, at the first view, many 
things that belong to Nature, appear to be devoid of beauty and interest, but 
to my ample cultivated mind, nothing can afford it more pleasure.   It seems 
to be absorbed and wholly lost in contemplation, so that it knows nothing of 
what is passing around.   In the vegetable kingdom he observes the grass, 
plants and herbs which are subservient for the food of the beasts of the field 
flourish and the trees clothed in all their verdure until the frost of winter 
blasts and destroys all their beauty then may he look to his Benefactor with 
thankfulness for the blessings bestowed upon the fellow race 
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